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by Brian Bertha 


Editor’s note: This is the first of 
fascinating first-hand accounts of 
tuation in Nicaragua. 


During a Spring internship in 
hington D.C., I became interested 
e Nicaraguan dilemma. Working 
oth a Congressman’s office and 
the Organization of American 
tes, | heard and read a variety of 
ons on the efficacy of the cur- 
gime as well as the morality 
policy in Central America. 
one hand, at a Nicaraguan em- 
briefing, one official de- 
great progress since the 
lution. He cited, among 
, a literacy campaign 
ed illiteracy from 53% 
a health program that 

Ni on as 


ate Department spokesman — 
ed the totalitarian nature of | 


ger posed by the heavily armed 
iet surrogate. Literature offered 
ly disparate descriptions ranging 
a recessionary, war-torn victim of 
1unist expansion and inefficiency 
topian vanguard of the working- 


m what people inside Nicaragua felt 
ut the Revolution and the current 
I discovered varying interpreta- 
f the roots of conflict. First, 
mosity towards President Reagan 
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was officially fomented. I saw Sandin- 
ista youth groups sing disdainfully of 
him and “popular” theologists preach 
against him. For such, the “Contras” 
aren’t Nicaraguans but rather mercenar- 
ies funded by Reagan in a dirty war 
whose roots lie in the same foul imperi- 
alist soil that has subjected their coun- 
tries for years. It was the ensuing war 


Po 66. 


against Reagan’s “terrorist” elements— 
which now demands 60% of the national 
budget—that has severely crippled al- 
truistic progress. 

Among those contradicting such 
official Sandinista claims are many 
government opponents who view the 
war as a convenient pretense for a “State 
of Emergency.” Such conditions allow 
the Sandinistas to tighten internal secu- 
rity, increase government control, con- 
fiscate more land, control the media, and 
harass opposition elements through 


Provo, Utah 


interrogations and imprisonment. 

I was surprised how outspoken 
many citizens were. Concerning the 
literacy campaign, several people 
agreed that its effects were largely 
overstated, since it provided no more 
than 6 months of training for people 
with very little previous schooling. 
One man even complained that such 
recipients of literacy training could 
do little more than “sign their name” 
and read simple instructions. 

As for the health campaign, 
others dismissed it as something 
that “any government should do,” 
claiming that the programs had been 
largely supported by foreign groups 
and involved simple solutions, such 
as vaccinations or adding salt to 
water to combat diarrhea. While 
admitting some progress, such 
Nicaraguans feel that the Sandinis- 
tas deserve limited credit. 

In addition to speaking with the 
“people on the street,” I also met 
with some opposition leaders, and 
found them quick to deride govern- 

ment actions. I spoke with Horacio 
Ruiz, managing editor of the newspaper 
“T_a Prensa,” ina building set back from 
the main entrance. The staff moved 
there after Samoza, the last of a family 
of ruthless, US-supported dictators, 
bombed the main building in response 
to heavy criticism from the paper. 


please see Nicaragua 
on back page 
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Brigham Young's 

Registration 
Process: Is It 
Perfect? 


by Spencer Dixon 


After last week’s football game it’s apparent that we’re 
nolongera #1 football team. However, BYU is #1 inan area 
that some consider almost as important as college football. 
It’s not the debate team or even the volleyball club. Can you 
guess? Believe it or not, BYU’s registration system is rated 
# 1, complete with touch tone dialing and plenty of add/drop 
cards. 

For several years BYU with its Max Headroom-style 
telephone registration system has been on the cutting edge of 
student registration. According to BYU Registrar Doug 
Bell we are the nation’s leading university in the field of 
course registration. Bell claims that the present system was 
the brainchild of current Dean of Admissions Robert 
Spencer. Dean Spenceris considered an expert on university 
registration and is often calied upon by other universities and 
colleges to speak about our unique registration system. 


History— “Enter an action code now.” 

According to Dean Spencer the idea for a computer 
assisted self-registration telephone system began here at 
BYU in the early 1970’s. As early as 1978 we were 
experimenting with a voice activated telephone registration 
system. After numerous experimental tests, that idea was 
scrapped due to an inferior accuracy level. BYU did find 
success with the touch tone idea and launched a pilot 
program beginning with registration in the fall of 1983. 
This, according to Dean Spencer, was the first of its kind on 


please see Registration on back page 


Sunstone Symposium 


Refines Faith 


Rochester 


Capital 
Punishment 


Book Review: 


A Vagabond 
For Beauty 


by Stirling Adams 


A week ago Thursday I quit work 
and drove up to the Marriott Hotel in 
Salt Lake for the ninth Sunstone Sym- 
posium. I wasn’t quite sure what I was 
getting into. One of my friends told me 
I would be attending an “apostate edu- 
cation week.” Another warned me that 
“the Sunstone kind of people think they 
have all the answers, and so they ask all 
the wrong questions.” He told me to be 
careful. When I arrived at the hotel, I 
overheard a conversation between a 
father and son in one of the hallways. 
The boy, maybe eight years old, asked 
why so many people were standing in 
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there for the Sunstone Symposium. 
“What's that?” the boy asked. His fa- 
ther told him it was “the intellectual 
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lines. The father told him they were - 


Mormons, especially those that think 


they are.” 

With those introductions, I entered 
my first session, “The Zoroastrian 
Connection: Moromon Theology’s 
Persian Roots,” by James Whitehurst, 
professor, Illinois Wesleyan (a non- 
Mormon). After that I heard a paper 
read by another Eastern Professor: 
‘Does God Hide From Us?” by Robert 
Mesle, from Graceland College, Iowa 
(also a non-Mormon). One of my fa- 
vorites was “Saving The Constitution 
Or Why Utah Mormons Should Be 


Democrats,” by Eugene England (a Re- 
publican). 

Without going into detail on the 
Symposium, it was great, fascinating, 
intellectually taxing and honestly re- 
freshing. As I drove home I reviewed 
the notes I had scribbled down, and I 
considered the difference between the 
attitudes of the different speakers to- 
wards learning through questioning, 
and the attitudes of the people I had 


please see Symposium 
on next page 
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Student Review is an independent student publi- 
cation dedicated to serving BYU's campus community. 
It is edited and managed by student volunteers: BYU 
students from all disciplines are encouraged to contrib- 
ute to the Review. 

Opinions expressed are those of individual au- 
thors and do not necessarily reflect the views of the 
publisher, the editors, Brigham Young University, or 
The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 
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Symposium from previous page 


heard condemn the Symposium. That train of 
thought quickly reminded me of a Freshman 
I knew over five years ago . . . me. 

Back in ’82 I had a friend who had been 
on a mission but didn’t believe the church 
was “true” anymore. I easily dismissed his 
unbelief as the result of a lack of intellectual 
integrity or a lack of intelligence, or as being 
caused by immoral actions. Now, five years 
later, I still burn with shame when I think of 
the way I treated his ideas. I’m 22 now, [hope 
I’ve begun to-learn a little about truths and 
beliefs and ideas. Before, I too, would have 
scoffed at a Sunstone Symposium. Now, I 
can see why that kind of idea exchange is not 
only helpful, but vital to my faith. 

When I was 17,1 was fond of saying “I 
know with all my heart that this is true.” I 
don’t say that much anymore. I think I’ve ex- 
perienced a little of what Francis Bacon 
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- think. The time came, however, when 


- 1969 when he told a BYU audi 


meant when he said, wy 
If a man will begin with certainties, — 
he will end in doubts. ieee 
But if he will be content to begin 
doubts, 
he shall end in certainties. — 


In Seminary and Sunday School I was 
taught, if not by conscious intention, then 
subconscious ommission, that the Ch 
was true and if I ever doubted I was on 
road to apostasy. I stifled my theologi 
inquiries because it was easier to hide than 


questions finally chased me down and di 
manded an answer. [had started-with certz 
ties and ended in doubts. I then had 1 


lot stronger than what I thought I 
Freshman. 
Inquiry is not the road to apo 
Yesterday my Biology teacher ta 
“hybrid vigor” in plants. You cro 
strains and come up with a plant stron, 


had 


principle to ideas, too. I like that. For 
works, I believe in a rational religion 
where the phrase, “you’ll have to take 
faith,” has little place. One where the 
can stand up to examination. When I ¢ 
tion certain tenets of my religion, it 
effort to tear down my or anyone else’s 
Iam trying to learn, it’s my version of t 
“Lord, I believe, help thou mine unbe! 
A Sunstone Symposium doesn’te 


offer an open forum for honest inquiry 
kind of inquiry Hugh B: Brown sp« 


serve, then, the freedom of your n 
cation and in religion, and be 1 
express your thoughts and to insist on yo 
right to examine every proposition. We 
not so concerned with whether your th 
are orthodox or heterodox as we are t 
shall have thoughts.” ae 
I wish, as a Freshman, I had had 
maturity to understand that. I now can 
little more of what Robert Mesle, in | 
Symposium, called the “ambiguous na 
the universe.” I accept that an intellec' 
honest person can lookat the same worl 
and draw different conclusions than I ha’ 
mean, I can reflect upon sacred moments I 
experienced, I can ponder some of the beau- 
ties of nature, I can think of my hap 
and quickly, I offer thanks to a benevo 
God. But, I can understand the person w 
looks around the world and sees a Cambod 
an Afghanistan, and asks how God could. 
ist. Sometimes I have to ask that myself. 
Maybe the ambiguous nature of the 
verse lies only in our diversity as humans, © 
in the way we percieve things. I’ma believer, 
so are my roommates. I doubt, while acou 
of them don’t. That could be because we 
on different rungs of the truth ladder. I could 
be lower than they are. I believe it’s possib 
for a person to come to a sure knowledge 
the truth. I fervently hope that lies in th 
future for me. But when I think of the numer- 
ous scriptural injunctions to “have faith, and 
doubt not,” I have to wonder if I’m headed 
towards that end. eee 
I haven’t seen my unbelieving friend i 
five years. I wonder where he isnow. Maybe 
he is a Branch President in Arkansas. Maybe — 
heisan atheist. I’m kind of hoping, wherever — 
heis, we’ll meet again. Who knows? It might 
happen at the Sunstone Symposium next 
year. 
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Hometown Spotlight: Rochester, New York 


by Elaine Aamodt 


BYU isa veritable melting pot of cultures and 
_ peoples.from all parts of the world. But who 
are these people? Where do they really come 
_ from? To help you find out, this Student 
Review reporter has randomly picked one of 
your fellow BYU students and has inter- 
viewed him about his roots—his hometown. 
His name, I soon learned, is Brian Kubarycz, 
and his town, Rochester, New York. 


SR: Brian, to begin with, where does the 
name of your hometown come from? 


BK: It was named after Baron Von Roches- 
ter. You can find it in any history text. 
Ludwig Von Rochester. 


SR: What’s the first thing someone would 
think of when they hear the name “Roches- 
tere, 

BK: Usually when they think of Rochester 
they think of industry. Rochester was 
founded as an industrial city; that’s where it 
got its nick name from—the flour city. Now, 
of course, it’s the center of the great indus- 
trial network, like Kodak, IBM, Xerox. They 
all have, if not their capitols, at least big 
economic centers there. They have tall build- 
ings, anyway. : 

SR: Is a bacon and tomato sandwich avail- 
able in Rochester at 4 a.m.? 


BK: Yes, and the place to get that is at 
Gitsey’s Texas Hotson Monroe Avenueright 
across from the famous Monroe Theater, so 
you could take in a porn film at 2:30 or 3;00 
and right after go across the street to Gitsey’s 
for that and a pretty good shake too. I prefer 
chocolate. 


SR: I suppose that’s one of the “Hot Spots”? 
What are some other “Hot Spots” around 
town? 


BK: We usually start Friday afternoon at 


that it’s done I feel much better. 


that long? 


I did it just a few weeks ago. That’s what has inspired 
me to write about it now. I hadn’t done it for about 3 or 4 
months, I wonder how often everyone else does it? I hada 
friend who did it all the time...but he ended up hating himself 
for it. I was feeling fairly uncertain about myself but now 


Itdidn’t take very long, but I really had to psyche myself 
up for it. Yea, I’m glad I did it. More importantly, I’m glad 
it‘s over...at least for another 4 months. I wonder if I can wait 


Goals. I hate that word. It always brings to mind some 
great scholar/musician/athlete with a 4.0 (honors) GPA 
who’s involved (usually the president) with every possible 
organization on campus. This is the guy your parents wish 
you were more like, because he’s so organized. He owes his 
life to his daily planner. You’ve heard all about how this guy 
solved the world energy crisis in his spare time just by using 
an extra 15 minutes a day. Of course, he (even worse if it’s 
a she) owes it all to goals. I hate that word. 

But there comes a time in my life when I realize that I, 
too, need to get more organized. It usually comes in four 
month cycles for me. I think that’s fairly normal for the 


SR art by Brian Kubarycz 


Crossroads park for frisbee football. That’s 
always a cheap date, and a creative one at 
that. After that you’ll probably want to stop 
off at Gilotto’s for a Vanilla Bean milk shake. 
That’s on Monroe, right across from the Far 
East restaurant. But for the best Chinese 
food, you’re going to want to go to the Impe- 
rial which is on North Clinton. They always 
have Woody Allen movies next door, so 
that’s a good place to hang out. 


SR: How about for dancing? Where would 
a person go? 


BK: The newest place to go dancing is the 
Renaissance Theatre. They took an old 
Baptist Temple and converted it into a night 
club. It’s really great. Like, it’s got the whole 
Gothic Cathedral look to it with a huge bap- 
tistery in front that they filled with goldfish. 
And there’s like a balcony where they put 
cocktail tables. There used to be a great place 
called Jim’s Bar, which is no more. But 
anyone who’s ever been to Jim’s Bar will be 
gladI mentioned it. Jim’s was like the bastion 
of everything. It was the local haunt for any 
sub-culture. Rochester doesn’t have too 


many sub-cultures. It’s an extremely conser- 
vative town. 


SR: How would you describe the typical 
person from Rochester in terms of appear- 
ance? 

BK: Oh, I think MTC attire would be per- 
fectly adequate for Rochester. I’m not talking 
Brooks Brothers suits, either. I’m talking 
more like a double knit look. Or, there’s also 
like typical black hiking boots, greasy Levis, 
a Black Sabbath t-shirt, and unkempt hair. 
That would fit in quite nicely. 


SR: So there’s a “Heavy Metal” culture? 


BK: Yea, there’s a “Heavy Metal” culture. If 
you want to check that out, I suggest the 
penny arcade on Lake Avenue. There’s also 
Charlotte Beach, home of biker chicks with 
tattoos, if you’re into that sort of thing. 


SR: Do you have an annual tractor pull? 


BK: No, but there isa Lilac festival. We have 
the biggest Lilac festival in the United States 
every year. It’s really a delight. Not to 
mention the annual Ukrainian-American 
festival. You can check out the ethnic food 
and the local dancers. 


SR: Do you do any Ukrainian dancing your- 
self? 


BK: Only around the house and usually when 
I’miat home alone. 


SR: What sort of famous people hail from 
Rochester? 


BK: Most of them I don’t really enjoy. Let’s 
see, lead singer from Foreigner, old Lou 
Graham. An exciting individual. Everyone’s 
favorite flugelhorn player, Chuck Mangione, 
hails from Rochester. Um. Let’s see. I think 
Spankey from “Our Gang” was from Roches- 
ter. 
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When did you last do it? 


by Spencer Dixon 


typical BYU student striving towards perfection. I’m 
probably wrong though. I’m sure someone’s done studies 
about it during their extra 15 minutes a day and found that 
it’s absolutely necessary to set goals constantly. I’ve tried 
that, I just can’t do it. I knew a guy who was so organized 
Some call it a personal 
planning session, others call it 
a personal inventory... I call 
it “Getting naked on a 


mountain.” 


itwas scary. Hehad his week mapped out in fifteen minute 


segments each day. He was up at 5:30 (a habit left over 


from the mission), scripture reading was promptly at 5:45, 
shower at 6:00, etc. Maybe it worked for him, but some- 
times I get really lazy and sleep “longer than is needful.” 


Better yet this guy had restroom breaks scheduled into his day. 
Great, not a minute wasted, right? Well, sometimes I eat 
Mexican food and I’m. . . well you get the picture. Don’t be 
distracted by the bathroom jokes, the point is when was the last 
time you did it? I mean really did it right? 

Some call it a personal planning session, others call it a 
personal inventory . . . I call it “Getting naked on a mountain.” 
It’s the time that you spend re-evaluating your progress (or lack 
of) and then determining new directions for your life. 

I bought a daily planner last year and I still swear by it. I 
also swear with it and at it sometimes. It’s a very useful tool 
to keep track of meetings, goals, and even roommates birth- 
days. But I cannever get organized for more than a few months 
at a time before I go back to my unorganized and comfortable 
self. It feels good to be organized, but sometimes I feel a little 
bit mechanical. I’m organized again, I remembered my 
roommate’s wedding and even wrote in my journal last week. 
Yea, it feels pretty good, I’m glad I did it. 


Spencer feels that the Dress and Grooming standards are a bit 
too restrictive. He has a different style of dress for success. 


Lying on Persian pillows, gulping alfalfa 
sprouts and looking out over the Valley and 
its clustered homes, Steve Smith and Student 
Review discussed his latest round of criti- 
cally-acclaimed parties. Regarded as the 
soothsayer of the social scene, Steve is at a 
turning point in his career. His move from 
counter-culture idol to diva of daring cul- 
tural innovation has caused a divisionamong 
the rank and file. Some see his parties as 
becoming “too obscure;” others find his 
latest attempts to shake up his audience as a 
welcome cahllenge to collegiate sensibili- 
ties. Says one senior, “I don't go to parties 
anymore to just have a good time and to meet 
new people, I go to be artistically stimulated. 
Steve is way ahead of his time. I want to party 
with him.” The following is an excerpt from 
Student Review's conversations with him. 


SR: I take it that here was where most of the 
partying went on. 


SS: Yes. 


SR: If someone didn’t know anything about 
your summer parties, how would you de- 
scribe them to him? 


SS: Oh, the summer was glorious: Every 
Thursday night just as the sun would go 
down, people would begin to walk through 
my door like driftwood, floating in on the 
night breeze. I would open the home up to the 
winds from the lake, and the pageants of 
people from every walk of life. For weeks 
they were streaming in—I only asked that 
they wear white and let the moon shine in 
their blush. 


SR: Sounds romantic. 


SS: Romantic? Yes—exquisite. Our season 
of little night soirees approached the divine. 
Now it’s still hot and the sky still keeps its 
bluish intensity, but something has changed. 
An elfin magic, maybe. 


SR: The summer of love was twenty years 
ago. 

SS: That was an entirely diferent summer of 
love. All I know is that every week it would 
be the same. I saw starshine turn students 
Caught in the winepress of life into chimeras 
of lavender light. It was unavoidable, incon- 
ceivable for the wake of our parties not to 
leave my guests laughing at the diluted dance 
beginning the next dawn. 


SR: So was it escape you offered you guests? 
- $S:. You could say that—a cotton-clean 


ost 


we are located above 
the Goldsmith Building 
100 No. University Ave. Provo 


i September 


Mon - Sat 


Student Review 


CAMPUS LIFE 


The Artistic Experience of a Summer Party ~ 


by Gary Burgess 


escape. Good taste combined with a wind 
coming to us in cooling crescendoes and 
smelling of candy. 


SR: Hmm. Could you be more specific? 
Why such a following? Aside from opening 
your windows up and having people coming 
over in white, there must have been some 
other attraction. 


SS: Well, come to think of it, you have a 
point. Around late 
June, I remember, I 
unpacked my old 
cheese fondue set, & 
and put it out on our 7 
patio. Then, when 
friends came over, it 
caused a sensation. A 
lot of people didn’t 
know at first what to 
think of it. I can still 
see their white pupils 
popping out of their 
bronzed faces—I told 
them they looked like Fi 
a galaxy of stars supr- 
ised by something in 
the night. 


SR: I never knew 
cheese fondue could 
have such an impact. 


SS: Oh, yeah. Of 
course sometimes it 
got out of hand and 
we started spilling 
cheese everywhere. 
A little out of hand— 
but I guess anything 
sO spontaneous has 
that tendency. That’s 
the thing, in those 
days I was just mak- 
ing things up asI went 
along. It was really 
strange. 


SR: I'll have to try that sometime. What 
about music? Did you ever have any music at 
your parties? 

SS: Oh sure. Groups you’ ve never heard of, 
probably. The Pipes of Pan, Moonbleached, 
Fig and the Wandering Dates, that sort of 
stuff. Blond Toga did a song once called 
“Angry Minstrels” which became somewhat 
of an anthem. We'd listen to that from the 
conversation pit I dug in our hillside. When 
they would chant, “Choose your harp!” I 
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really could feel the vibes of a new counter- 
culture. I always wanted to stand up on my 
feet then, and shout “I’m young, I’m blond, 
and I’m not going to take it any more!” I 
knew, though, that I would be alone. 


SR: I see. Now tell me about this change in 
theme and format I keep hearing about. 


SS: It’s just that I no longer want to see 
people coming to me to escape life. Maybe I 
am becoming an an- 
gry minstrel and I’ve 
been going to bed too 
early, like my friends 
say. But I think I’m 
changing. I don’t 
think the problems of 
the world can be 
solved now by wish- 
ing upon the last star 
to fade into day. 


SR: That makes 
sense. 


SS: A lot of sense. 
There’s too much 
that’s wrong in this 
world. People need to 
wake up and choose 
their harp, as they say. 
That’s why I like to 
shake my guests up a 
little now. 

SR: Oh, how? 

SS: Ilike to call it pro- 
gressive party giving 
when you do avant- 
garde stuff like serv- 
ing refreshments— 
forget the fondue! 
But serving refresh- 
ments that can really 
be sloppy, and then 
not providing nap- 
kins, until the very 
last minute, when the air has become tense to 
the breaking point. Timing, of course, is 
crucial in these matters, but the reaction I got 
last Thursday was very gratifying. 


SR: Was anyone a little upset? 


SS: Oh, there may have been a few Philis- 
tines there that night, but that’s the risk any 
true artist makes. On the other hand, several 
came up to me afterwards and told me that 
they had never been so challenged in the party 
scene. One said that my refreshment maneu- 
ver was sheer genius, and that he hoped to see 


“." 


DON'T WAIT ANY LONGER 


Your car got you here, be sure it will get you through E ie | 
the semester! Renew your Utah Emission and Safety | E 
inspection. Call us now for an appointment. | § 


Foreign Car Repair .. our 800 S. University 
specialty not a sideline - 


September 9, 19 


recurring motifs of it in parties to come. He — 
said just what I wanted to hear—that I was — 
could have told him that when I saw one 
friend dip his hand in my fish bowl. Another — 
prints on my window frame. It’s sad, b 
these guys may go home thinking they’ : 
see what an awesome event they had» 
nessed. It may cause some real soul-searc! 4 
SR: Are you sure about that? That really — 
would have shaken me up, I’m not sure I 

SS: Well, to tell you the truth, I’m not su 

was either. Butnow I’m positive people can’ 

of love like I thought I could. Maybe] was: 
Muse’s liason for a few, short months; bu' 
SR: Well said. Before closing, could 

give our readers some idea as to what to loo 

SS: Now that would be ruining an audience’ 
objectivity, wouldn’t it? I’ve thoug! 

on, then serve refreshments. I’d like 

how people would handle that—wheth 

in their pockets, or what. They may ever 
decide to put their gum on each other—but 
that lately I’ve been influenced by some 

the discordant jazz combos around th 

ivach the typical peaks of titillation, and 

come to tidy conclusions like they used 

lapses in the flow of a party, followed 

short series of primal screams from the! 


creating new standards of social poise. I 
jumped out of the window, leaving his hand _ 
been made a fool of. Someday they may jus’ 
ing, and I think BYU is ready for that. — 
ready for that. 

just coast through life in an endless sum: 

now I have something to say. 

forward to in your gatherings to come? 
handing out Chiclets to have everyone che 
they would put their gum behind their ears, 
maybe BYU isn’t to that point yet. 

days. People shouldn’t expect my parties 
think boredom and awkward pauses 

ment, can really be enriching and awake 


This is the first of a series of party reviews 
the staff of Student Review. Unfortunate 
we often don't get out. as much as we'd li 
So please give the paper a call, to ensure the 
your party is reviewed. We will supply t 


napkins. 


Gary is the new Arts & Entertainment edi 
for Student Review. Look for great things to 
rival Rolling Stone, Variety, and Billboard. _ 


374-8881 


SR: ae go back there to live she you. 

“get out of school? 3 

sK: It would depend on who I married. 

SR: What if you don’t get married? 

BK: I would not go back to Rochester. So- 
_ cially it’s not that rewarding a place. 

SR: What’s the most community-shaking 

event you can remember? 

_ BK: That was the busing incident when I was 


growing up. That was a real heated issue for 
oe whilé. 


_ SR: Recreational Activities? 

BK: Ienjoy scum jumping. That’s throwing 
yourself into the Eerie Canal from the top of 
a bridge. 


eS BE: Yea, but the scum tends to soften the 
_ fall. It’s kind of like a heavy water, we call it. 
SR: Do you have any major league sports 
teams? 


= _ pretty good. It’s always fun when they go up 
against rivals the Toledo Mud Hens. I really 


‘ SR: How about cultural activities? 


BK: The Eastman School of Music is there, 
$0 we’ve got a beautiful symphony theater. 
__ It’s really wonderful. That’s nothing to be 


a 


: seeks That’s definitely a good way to 
cap off a good evening. 

a SR; You said earlier that Rochester is a con- 
__ servative city. Isitconservative politically as 
_ well? 


2 
2 3B K: Extremely. That’s ai Rochester’s 


; home of the free and the brave. Home 
“of the hard-working dollar. 


THE FAR SIDE 


“Man, this is havin’ no effect. ... But if the 


the desert, | ain | gon 


SR: Don’t people commit suicide that way? _ 


BK: The Rochester Red Wings are doing — 


. Autumn 
. Seeing old friends 
. Liberal Arts 
. Upper division ciasses 
. Good professors 
. Old houses 
. Student activism 
. Student Review in Finance Week 
9. Glasnost of BYU Standards 
10. Long sideburns 
11. Food-4-Less 
12. Russian Choir 
13. International Cinema Fall schedule 
14. Govinda’s All Vegetarian Restau- 
rant 
15. Nick Tahoe’s garbage plate 
16. Natural leather 
17. Black 
18. DI Bikes 
19. Bear Lake raspberries 
20. New ID card pictures . 


Bottom 10 (20) 


In honor of the onset of school, the 
bottom 10 has been expanded to the 
bottom 20. 


_ End of Summer, Forgetting old friends’ 


names, The BYU Bookstore monopoly, 
More requirements, Ignorance, Schedul- 
ing, Drop fees, Mountain Bell, Moving 
in, Football, Student Health Plan, 
Capital Punishment, Type A behavior, 
BYU approved housing, Oppression, 
Bork, Cover design on the BYU spiral 
notebooks, New Marco Polo sandwich 
at the CougarEat, Hauling hay, New ID 
cards 
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WELL, THISISNT HEY, CMON, | IT BEATS SOME INTMATE LITTLE 
QUITE WHAT I = MARCIA, IT'S |. BISTRO WHERE PEOPLE MIGHT GET 
HAD INMINP. ANICECOM-\ THE WRONG... HEY! As 
j WHY 15 THAT CUPLE ZY 
LOOKING AT US? es 


©1987 GB. Trudeau 


~ 
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JUST FRIENDS; / 
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Us, ZONKER. Hi 
LETS NOT MAKE 
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“Tune-up © $10 


eos = dbger Nusio 


Installation 
Cleaned & Polished 
Tuned-up 

Action Adjust. 


Bring in this ad « Limit one per customer 
Six String only » Offer good through October 31 


“Let 2 Morty! Let go, Moriy You’re pulling me in! 
~_ boss wants this varmint dragged ipiough .. Let go, Morty! You're pulling me in! 


By GARY LARSON 


©1987 Universal Press Syndicate 


DIETER 


“Oh, wait! Wait, Cory! ... Add the calc first and 
then the milk!” 


158 S. 100 W. 
Provo, Ut. 


Your Amp, Keyboard, P.A., and 
Accessory Headquarters 


page 6 


Student Review 


September 9, 1987 


Freshman Rumors: The Real Story 


by Russell Fox 


Like most freshman, I came to college not knowing what to 
expect. Sure, my parents both being alumni of this fine institution, 
told me everything THEY said I needed to know about Brigham 
Young. But BYU has a peculiar heritage and history, and as such, it 
has many peculiar characteristics. And these peculiar characteristics 
give rise to many peculiar rumors. 

I’ve heard these rumors from many places. My parents, friends, 
relatives, current undergrads and graduate students, and particularly, 
RM’s. I’ve heard far too many rumors to possibly think that they’re 
all true, but some of them have been real sticklers. Thus, Icame down 
early, and have spent the last week researching what I had heard. What 
follows is an as-of-yet incomplete list of Freshmen rumors, which are 
true, which are not, and the real story behind each. Take them for what 
you wish. 


Rumor #1: The bottom floor of the ASB contains the White 
Room, a hidden, locked-off room without windows where people 
who break the BYU standards are interrogated via electroshock. 


Truth #1: This room, which also goes by the name of The Green 
Room or Room 101, is fictitious. There is, however, a wide assort- 
ment of torture equipment to be found in the basement of the Smith 
Field House, but I was assured that it’s only used during volleyball 
season. 


Rumor #2: There isno Jeffery Holland; he is a fictional character 
created to cover-up for Lavell Edwards’ take-over of BYU. 


Truth #2: President Holland most certainly exists; he simply 
allows Coach Edwards significant freedom because Lavell saved our 
President’s life during an ambush in Malaysia when they were both 
serving in the CIA. 


Rumor #3: The strange mounds surrounding the Spencer W. 
Kimball Tower contain the hidden graves of all the past Presidents of 
BYU. 


Truth #3: The mounds are actually mass graves of all the 
freshmen who die from midterms (those that die as a result of finals 


are given a decent Christian burial). 


Rumor #4: The residents of Heritage Halls are encouraged to 
cook more food than they can eat. The extra is sent to the MTC, and 
the leftovers from that meal are sent to Deseret Towers, and the 
leftovers of THAT meal are served at the Cannon Center. 


Truth #4: The residents of Heritage Halls ARE encouraged to 
cook extra food, which is then sent to the MTC, and the leftovers from 
there are distributed equally to the Cannon center and the Morris 
Center. All the remainder from THOSE meals (the part that is edible, 
anyway) is then delivered, after some re-heating, to the CougarEat. 


Rumor #5: BYU is actually part of the University of California. 


Truth #5: Nothing could be further from the truth. The Church 
owns BYU. Brigham Young, however, owns both the University of 
Utah and Utah State. The Church does this to confuse, bemuse and 
frustrate Utahans, and thus keep them humble. 


Rumor #6: Student Review is the first (and most successful) 
propaganda wave of a Communist plot to conquer the hearts and 
minds of this nation’s most blessed and brightest. 


Truth #6: Student Review really IS a subversive Communist 
organization, but not in the way you think. The plan of the Student 
Review staff is to publish a little liberal stuff in the right way, freak 
out the conservatives on campus and instigate them into one of their 
periodic fits of frenzy, which will result in outlandish, useless, 
irrational, conservative reforms that all right thinking people will 
ridicule, thus bringing about a gradual return to a state of normalcy 
slightly to the left of where it was before. All Student Review needs 
to do is keep this up for a few more school years, and the Kremlin will 
relocate in Provo. 


Those are all the rumors I had time to investigate. If you know 
the facts on any more, if you have done any further research on the 
subjects I have mentioned, or if you have any brand new rumors I 
missed, please keep them to yourself. I’m in hot enough water as it 


For Inquiring 
Minds 


FASHION MAGNATE STRICKEN 

A press agent confirmed today that 
Vidal Sassoon suffered a massive coronary 
during the ESPN broadcast of the BYU v. 
Pittsburgh football game last Wednesday 
evening. Sources close to the incident stated 
that Vidal was enjoying the game until the 
camera zoomed in on one of the BYU cheer- 
leaders sporting a prototypical Idaho hairdo. 
Jumping to his slippered feet, the hair-prod- 
ucts guru reportedly shrieked, “It’s a gold 
mine in mousse sales!” before collapsing. 


HERO TO VISIT CAMPUS 
Responding to the flattering treatment 

he received in the August 31 issue of the 

Daily Universe, superhero and American 


patriot Oliver North has gracefully accepted 
an invitation to speak at BYU’s December 
commencement exercises. After his key- 
note address, the. real-life Rambo will re- 
ceive an Honorary Doctorate Degree from 
the College of Religious Education. 


MASCOT SACKED 

Due toanoticeably muted and lackadai- 
sical performance at varsity sporting events, 
Cosmo the Cougar will be replaced as the 
BYU mascot by Hobbes the Tiger of the hit 
comic strip, “Calvin and Hobbes.” In mak- 
ing the announcement, LaNancy Young, 
Associate Dean of Students’ Lives, said, 
“We're disappointed, but it looks like 
Cosmo will go the same way as the R.A. 
policy.” Ina show of support for the sure-to- 
be controversial move, both the Political 
Science and Philosophy departments 
pledged a shift in teaching emphasis from 
Kantian dogma to Hobbesian theory. 


UNIVERSITY HONORS PROGRAM 


Modules in Literature and the Arts 
Fall 1987 
First Series: 


Tuesday, September 8, 15, 22, and 29 
Louis Midgley on 
Hamilton, Madison, and Jay, The Federalist 


241 MSRB 


Wednesday, September 9, 16, 23, and 30 
Mark Hamilton on 
Twentieth-Century American Architecture 


211 MSRB 


Thursday, September 10, 17, 24, and October 1 
Alan Keele on 
Thomas Mann, Death in Venice 


241 MSRB 


Second Series: 


Tuesday, October 6, 13, 20, and 27 
George Tate on 
Gottfried von Strassburg, Tristan and Isolde 


241 MSRB 


THE STORE TO 


Wednesday, October 7, 14, 21, and 28 
Martha M. Peacock on 
Mirrors or Morals: Purpose and Meaning in 
Seventeenth-Century Dutch Genre Painting * 


211 MSRB 


EXPLORE 


Thursday, October 8, 15, 22, and 29 
Michael Call on 
Flaubert, Madame Bovary, and French Realism 


241 MSRB 


GOTCHA 
JIMMY'Z 
STUSSY 


CODE BLEU 
SWATCH 


hir ri 


Tuesday, November 3, 10, 17, and December 1 
Bruce Jorgensen on 
The Tales of Hawthome 


241 MSRB 


Wednesday, November 4, 11, 18, and December 2 
Douglas E. Bush on 
J. S. Bach, Cantatas 61 and 80 and the Mass in B Minor 


211 MSRB 


25 N. Thursday, November 5, 12, 19, and December 3 
James E. Faulconer on 


Hans Georg Gadamer and His Dialogue and Dialectic 


University Avenue 
377-6717 


in’ Provo. Town Square above the Underground 


241 MSRB 


All modules are held 6-7:00 P.M. 
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The Bagpipe Guy 


_by Kermit King 


His name is David Rock, but he doesn’t 


_ play inaband. Instead he blows the bagpipes. 


We’veseenhim. We’veheardhim. He’s The 


_ Bagpipe Guy. The Bagpipe Guy is elusive 
- and puzzles us. 
_ motorists have wondered who’s blowing into 

a plaid bookbag in the little park south of 


Park-lovers and passing 


campus. Some observers think he is stran- 


_ gling a goose. Others dismiss him as they do 


The Kung-fu Guy, who also frequents the 


_ park. I sought out The Bagpipe eat sin : 


ior from Blackfoot, 
- Idaho, is lanky, mild- 
“mannered, and nice. 
_He’s been playing for 


_ heard his story. 
~ David Rock, a jun- 


David then sought sanctuary in the sta- 
dium. But there were always interruptions. 
Now he prefers the small green park south of 
campus. On the evening that I discovered 
him, however, he was in an obscure little 
driveway below the Grant building. Why? A 
family home evening group was in the park. 
David and his two apprentices, Bonnie and 
Brian Eves, are practical about their plight. 
“We like people, but we like to practice,too.” 
says David. “People who don’t like it, well, 
they just don’t know 
how to listen to it.” 

Give some joe 2 
guitar and he can sit 
in the park and play 
and win friends. Or 


- five years, and is a who could object to a 
member of the Utah juggler or a couple of 
Pipe Band. The bag- guys throwing a fris- 


yy aking up the old people.” 


- pipe, a traditional scot- 
tish instrument, is not 
_ hoted for its soothing 
tonal quality. This is 
unfortunate, as David 
% Rock was bom to bag- 


: eeshman year he SR Art by Susi Gest 


began playing outside of the Bean museum 


parking lot. Soon a cop came and told him to 
ck his bag and get lost. Undaunted, he 
oved to the Marriott center parking lot. 


Once. again, people complained and David 
Ww AS told to leave. Think about it: The entire 


; football band can blast over there to 

art's content. The parking lot can be 

ars and riotous football fans. Fresh- 

1 have huge bonfires and a 2,000 watt 

. But one bagpipe player shows up and 

-all hell breaks loose. “I guess I practiced a 

lit ttle too late,” says the Bagpipe Guy, “I kept 
y Who are these _ 

ple? They probably threaten Christmas 


101 WAYS TO USE A DOUBLE-DECKER BUS 


bee? But play the 
bagpipes and you’re 
a leper. 

Come on! Let’s 
find a place for this 
guy. We can stand 
the carillon tower, 
can’t we? Pretty soon 
he’ll have to row to the middle of Utah Lake 
or some other lifeless place. Either that or 
he’ll go underground. We’ll hear that nasal 
drone in bathroom stalls, elevators, or from 
behind custodial closet doors. Maybe they’ll 


_even send him to Ricks. 


Nevertheless, the tide is beginning to 
turn for The Bagpipe Guy. Abouta week ago, 
while David was casually bagpiping, Pat and 
Jeff Holland drove by, stopped their car, 
listened appreciatively for a few minutes, 
then drove off again. David is heartened by 
their approval. “We just need to have the 
right people behind us,” he says. 
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Centennial ... 


It’s worth looking 
into. 


BYU Approved Housing for single students 
374-1700 
362 N. 1080 E., Provo 


up to Hobble Creek for a round of golf with the ward*live concert (on the bus)*take your girlfriends to shop at Nordstroms"group trick or treating 
“Mormon "pub crawl" to all the ice cream places in Utah County*Christmas Caroling*run over to the HiSpot and offer a ladder to the car hops*park 


it sideways at the drive-in movies*34-tuple date*go to the airport and see the planes land lower than you are*shuttle the guests at your reception to 


a cabin from the Sundance parking lot*take your friends to Park City for a restaurant tour*British Mission Reunion (we can book a bagpipe band)* 
take the entire dorm to meet your grandma in Pleasant Grove*head to Helper to see the Railroad and Mining Museum*Provo Historic Buildings Tour 
with Craig Call, local old building fanatic*take the MIA fishing*Sample hamburgers at every convenience store in Provo"take all the kids you are 
‘student teaching to see Santa at Provo Town Square“take the whole Elder's Quorum to the Manti Temple*see the Jazz play*take the kids to McDonalds 
for a birthday party*take the Family Home 
hospital*weekend in balmy St. George*Take 
Lake City for General Conference*Christmas 


Evening Group to see your roomate in the 
the whole family to see Grandma‘go to Salt 
caroling*go to the Springville Art Museum 


use it for the family at a polygamist funera!* 
“tour homes of rich and famous of Provo*Zip 


with the entire art department*geology tour 
*cruise up to Salt Lake for a live concert” 
see the Thistle Mud Slide*Family reunion 
City Council meeting*zip customers to your 
newlyweds out of town*BYU campus tour for 
_ Excelsior to BYU for conventions*haul the 
of Salt Lake City*take an orphanage of your 
final performance*hold a ward dance at 2 or 
you drive to Salt Lake for a concert*drive 
the Eureka Mining District*Christmas lites 
the mountains a little closer to the trees* 
a British Constable through our office and 
a little Yorkshire pudding and trifle*Tool up 
entire dorm to see your missionary come home*dinner at the Homestead in Midway* 
“rolling political rally for your favorite candidate for the P,‘ovo City Council’see 
ne Manti Temple Pageant*Head up the Canyon for a campfire*tool up to Oak Hills to see the city lignts*high school reunions*company Christmas 
parties*roiling billboard*Prince Charles and Lady Di fan club meeting*Provo shade tree tour*Father and Sons outings"have a mobile fireside*pick 
up your friends at the library for a suprize ssnack’link a stake dance at the Palace with Plastique with shuttle service*see the submarine races at 
Utah Lake on friday nights*take the dorm grocery shopping’girls’ night out a the movies*have dinner en route to theatre in Salt Lake*kidnap the 


men in Stover Hall*tour Sanpete county and enjoy a barbequed turkey dinner*make a movie about the C AL |. 3 of 4- 5 0 7. 8 


great bus robbery*take the Y Men on a group date“deliver Valentines with the entire ward Relief Society 


of Utah's mountains (you're closer to them) 
Look down on the work in Provo Canyon* 
tour of your home town"bus activists to a 
next clearance sale*chivaree--follow the 
the entire King family*Shuttle from the 
whole dorm to Trafalga*Antique shops tour 
choice out for a picnic*cast party after the 
three different locations*catered dining as 
to Payson for the annual salmon bake*Tour 
tour of downtown Provo*See the colors in 
Drag race with the UTA (you'll lose)*Hire 
arrest your ward leaders. Haul them off 

to Oak Hills to see the city lights*Take the 
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by Greg Matis 


I have long associated murder with my 
first vivid memory of its sickening reality. 

When I was in fifth grade I walked the 
short distance home from school one day to 
be met by my distraught mother who ex- 
plained that there had been some very brutal 
murders at a stereo store downtown and that 
the culprits were still on the loose. She, 
always very protective of her children, was 
worried for my safety. 

To her and my relief, suspects were ar- 
rested later that day. But as the gruesome 
details of the crime came to light, the whole 
town was saddened and shocked—and 
scared. Three people were dead; one had 
been raped first. They had been forced to 
drink Drano and were summarily shot in the 
head. Two had miraculously survived; one 
with a ball-point pen kicked into his ear. 

All of my ten years could not compre- 
hend the tragedy that was unfolding into my 
previously safe world. Why had innocent 
people been killed? And in that way? And 
what could have possibly possessed the 
minds of the heartless, self-appointed execu- 
tioners who had done this awful thing? I just 
didn’t understand. 

I’ve lived and learned a lot since that 
horrible day in 1974, but many of my feelings 
haven’t changed in the interim, and I still 
don’t understand murder. . especially those 
murders: they were literally so close to home. 

This last month another life was taken. It 
belonged to one of the men who committed 
the ugly crimes at the Hi-Fi shop in Ogden. 
After more than a decade of legal maneuver- 
ing and a systematic exhaustion of every 
avenue of appeal, Pierre Dale Selby was 
executed by lethal injection, according to the 
sentence passed and upheld by our cautious 
judicial system. He died quickly and pain- 
lessly after whispering a final prayer.This 
death was met with relief instead of rage, 
approval instead of disbelief, and cheers in- 
stead of tears. An Ogden bar held a well- 
attended “Good-bye Selby” party, where the 
laughing and boisterous crowd drank toasts 


MARCIA? HI, T'S ME, SORRY 
ABOUT BEING SUCH A JERK 
AT DINNER LAST NIGHT. I GUESS 

} AFTER ALL THIS TIME, IM STILL 


SAL PRESS SYNDICATE 


WHATS THIS? I 


THOUGHT WE se ee 


, REMINDING 
* MYSELF OF 
WHAT MUST 
NEVER BE! 


I ALWAYS THOUGHT WE 
WERE JUST BEST BUD- 
DIES. YOU KNOW, NO 


EVERY 50 OFTEN, I LIKE TO PUTON 
AN OLD UNDERSHIRT AND THINK 
ABOUT WHAT IT MUST BE LIKE TO 
5E SOME POOR MARRIED GUY WHO 
FALLS pipet FRONT OF THE TV 
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SR art by Brian Kubarycz 


as they counted down the minutes until the 
execution as if it were the New Year. A group 
of demonstrators outside the prison released 
dozens of colorful balloons upon the an- 


Call it what you will, but whether it is a 
celebration or a catharsis, it is not Christian. 
And most of the motives for capital punish- 
ment aren’t either. 


Call it what you will, but whether it is a celebra- 
tion or a catharsis, it is not Christian. 


nouncement that Pierre Dale Selby was dead, 
and public opinion polls showed that over 90 
percent of the public approved of the execu- 
tion. Prominent local psychiatrists called the 
reaction a “catharsis.” I do not understand. 


OKAY, THEN. < ck! < 
GOOD. WE 5 CLIK! 
AGREE... 


Let’s consider why society would ever 
want to take life— something we hold so 
sacred—using what I see as the four possible 
motives underlying any penal philosophy: 
general deterrence, specific deterrence, reha- 


ACTUALLY. 


PG 


September 9, 1987 


bilitation, and retribution. 

We can apply Selby’s case as an ex- 
ample. 

The first motive, general deterrence, is 
very popular. Under this philosophy, taking 
Selby’s life was a way of preventing others 
from committing the same atrocities he did. 
In him potential criminals will presumably 
see the consequences of capital crimes and 
refrain. This assumption makes sense. Un- 
fortunately, most murderers aren’t very logi- 
cal. Research data is inconclusive, and there 
are even studies which indicate the opposite 
mightoccur. One study in California showed 
that the capital crime rate actually increased 
on nights of highly publicized executions. 
Had we known we could deter other murder- 
ers by killing Selby, it would would have 
been a persuasive argument for his execution. 
There was and is no such assurance. 

The next motive, specific deterrence, 
supposes that we executed Pierre Dale Selby 
in order to stop him from ever killing again. 
There is no doubt that this goal was achieved. 
There are many other things Selby will never 
do again. A sentence of life in prison would 
have achieved the same thing, while respect- 
ing the sanctity of life. The two typical 
responses to this suggestion are that 1) the 
parole system is such that Selby would have 
been out on the street again in twenty years or 
less, and 2) it costs the taxpayers too much to 
keep a man in prison so long. The first 
response is an argument for reform of the 
parole system, not the practice of capital 
punishment. The second ignores that inpri- 
sonment is what society has chosen to do with 
all the rest of its criminals. Without a death 
row, housing the thief and the murderer costs 
the same. (Along similar lines, the costly 14- 
year legal battle wouldn’t have occurred if 
Selby hadn’t been sentenced to die.) 

The next possible aim of a penal system 
is to rehabilitate: to make the offender fit to 
return and contribute to society. Commen- 
tary on capital punishment’s performance 
here isn’t necessary. 

The final possible reason is retribution. 
Our laws were grossly violated, as was our 
most basic sense of justice and fair play, and 
a commensurate penalty had to be exacted. 
Selby showed a wanton disregard for human 
life, so we take his. In less flattering words, 
society killed Selby to get even. To me it is 
reminiscent of taking “an eye for an eye,” 
which, as Gandhi said, leaves us blind. Ret- 
ribution did notask what good would come of 
Selby’s execution—it just demanded it. 

Ican imagine possible Christian motives 
for capital punishment, but it is hard to be- 
lieve that the majority of the people who call 
for the practice have them. I certainly don’t 
understand much of this State’s behavior last 
month. 

I abhor the introduction Pierre Dale 
Selby gave me to murder, but we should take 
acloser look at ourselves and our reactions to 
the his execution. 


Greg Matis lives in Chicago now, 
but he still writes for the Review. 


: | Why? by Keith Cope 


; "Often in matters of national interest, ideas, motives and reasons for political courses of 
: action become hopelessly convoluted. Rhetoric replaces responsibility; witticism replaces 
wisdom. Amidst a maze of editorializing and opinion juggling, we often lose sight of 
fundamental issues such as democracy, humanity, and freedom. 
___ In America, this has most recently happened with the Contras. While legions of political 
- savants vie for prominence both in the press and on TV, the Contra crusade has been all but lost 
in the shuffle. The media’s pedantic theorizing as to America’s role in world peace has come 
to naught, in terms of accomplishment. The Freedom Fighters’ cries of help against a Soviet- 
backed regime have fallen upon many deaf ears, both in Congress and in the media. Who is to 
blame? 
____ Weare. Let’s face it: when it comes to the Contras, we are all spoiled American brats. In 
_ America, our freedoms are protected under a vigorous, active system of state and federal 
"governments, our liberties ensured by constitutional mandate. The American system stands as 
_amodel of democratic government, a shining diamond in the polluted rough of world politics. 
Other people, like the Contras, grovel in the midst of corrupt leadership and barely surmount- 
: able odds for a better life. The Contras, it seems, have been “hoping against hope,” to borrow 
the words of one recent observer. 
__ Isthere hope? Yes. It comes in the form of American aid toa cause that loves freedom more 
- than life itself. Does that sound familiar? Patrick Henry’s words seem applicable here. “Give 
me liberty or give me death,” Henry spoke—and he meant what he said. His was not idle 
-thetoric. If we are to preserve our society, can we have any lesser resolve? Can we afford to 
_ withhold our substance? 


____ The Sandinistas are not a noble cause. They worship a graven image, an icon of tyrannical 


_ power and greed. Without American aid, the Contras do not stand a chance against this regime. 
_Forrelatively few dollars, the Contras can break their Sandinistan shackles, or at least bring the 
- Sandinistas to the bargaining table. As the bastion of democracy, it is up to America to be 
consistent in its support of those who seek freedom. This consistency, a clear resolve, and con- 
- tinued funding can help bring down the Sandinistas. In so doing, America will sound a message 
ae the world community—that we cherish freedom for all, and that we are not soft 
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Elections smear campaign 


Editor: 
Congratulations to the Student 


Shin ~ . 


ie. dy 


Editor: 
Once again, Student Review makes 


Student 
EDITORIAL PAGE 


; iam hy Not?: 


amark with worthy journalism. From an 
insider’s perspective, I commend James 
Cromar for a well-written, objective, ac- 
curate, and sensitive article. My rela- 
tionship with Review journalists is of 
proven credibility and integrity. Thank 
you. 


Gary Riding 
Walnut Creek, CA 


Men in skirts 

Editor: 
Just to make a brief comment in ref- 
| erence to the article “Stand up and Dress 
| Like a Man” in your August issue. I 
would like to share an experience of mine. 
I went to see a movie in Hollywood about 
a year ago and while waiting in line I 
heard myself say, “Look at that gorgeous 
guy overthere, ...the one inthe skirt.” At 
the time I didn’t realize the oddity of what 
he was wearing, I guess I was still in awe 
of his other “features.” Then afew weeks 
later I saw Phil Donahue discuss the issue 
of mens skirts and in one of his ever futile 
attempts to make conservatives appear 
open-minded he went so far as to wear one 
(not a pretty sight). 

I guess the saying remains true. . . “It 
ain’t what you wear it’s the way that you 
wear it.” 


| Carli Allan 
Cranston, RI 


Review for publishing James Cromar’s 
cogent article “When one man made a 
difference.” The smear campaign in the 
last ASBYU election was reprehensible. 
Unfortunately, the problem of sleaze 
tactics in ASBYU elections has been 
even more extensive than the article 
suggested. The recent elections were not 
the first time that David Callister has 
used character assassination to manipu- 
late ASBYU for his own political ends. 
His first experiment with mudslinging at 
BYU was particularly alarming in that 
he was able to utilize supposedly off- 
limits campus resources to attack an- 
other candidate. 

In 1986 Callister ran for ASBYU 
Academics Vice President against Eric 
Tanner. Tanner had two years experi- 
ence in the Academics office, close ties 
to the Dean of Student Life, repeated 
success in organizing speeches and other 
academically oriented activities on 
campus, and a broad background stem- 
ming from extensive overseas educa- 
tional, work, and travel experience. 
Despite these qualifications, Callister 
found it intolerable that Tanner prom- 
ised to bring liberal as well as conserva- 
tive speakers to campus. Callister 
wanted the Acadmics office to serve as a 
base from which his far right political 
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Contra Aid 


Why Not? by Ted Lyon 


There is not a hero/villian, all-good/all- 
bad guy side to the conflict in Nicaragua. The 
Sandinista government has severely limited 
human-rights, suppressed free speech, and 
imported arms from the Soviet bloc. The 
Contras have raised havoc with a democrati- 
cally elected government, conscripted and 
abused unwilling peasants, and imported 
weapons from the United States and its allies. 

The U.S. Congress at one time rejected 
aid to the Contras, then poured millions of 
dollars, then a year later turned off the source, 
in seesaw fashion. In the meantime, how- 
ever, private sources, and apparently covert 
U.S. government groups as well, kept supply- 
ing money and arms when the congressional 
chips were down. Their reason was simple— 
aid was necessary to head off “Soviet military 
bases near the United States” which could 
also “threaten the security of the Panama 
Canal” (quotations from recent congres- 
sional hearings). 

No right-minded U.S. citizen would 
argue in favor of Soviet bases in the Western 
Hemisphere (even though our country 
operates several in the Eastern); no one here 
would favor endangering the Panama Canal. 
But, is it necessary to arm the Contras, a 
relatively small scattered group of poorly 
trained young men that exists mainly because 
we helped them form into an army to “stop 
communism at any cost?” Is it necessary to 
create and support a counter-revolution in a 
country with whom we maintain diplomatic 
ties? Is it necessary, or even moral, for U.S. 
money to help overthrow a legal government 
in order to prevent Soviet bases in Nicara- 

? 

The 1962 Cuban missile crisis clearly 
showed that we would not tolerate strategic 
weapons nor Soviet military bases on that 
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nearby island. Our military still monitors 
foreign shipments to Cuba and Nicaragua 
and simply will not allow major offensive 
weapons to reach those countries (in the same 
way that Russia would never allow us to send 
major offensive weapons to dissidents in 
Poland or Hungary). Hence, the threat of 
“Soviet military bases near the United 
States” is a straw-man myth kept alive to win 
public support for the ineffectual Contras. 

Several major arguments could be cited 
against arms and money supply: the obvious 
Contra corruption and lack of accountability 
for nearly half the funds already sent, the lack 
of any lasting Contra military “success,” in- 
ternational legal matters, lack of reliable in- 
formation from the area, and even disinfor- 
mation to the U.S. public. The World Court, 
the United Nations, and several other interna- 
tional organizations to which the country 
belongs have censured our money and mili- 
tary shipments to an illegal rebel group, the 
Contras. 

Public opinion in this country, until 
recent congressional hearings at least, ran 
strongly against continued aid. All of Central 
America cries out, “Leave us alone; let us 
work with our own problems; stop the “big 
stick’ policy.” Recent initiatives in Guate- 
mala, signed by all soveriegn countries in the 
area, urge an end to armed conflict and all 
foreign intervention. 

Even the one-sided Monroe Doctrine 
has to be stretched to cover direct arms ship- 
ments to the Contras. As Thoreau noted in 
“Civil Disobedience,” perhaps some “are 
more interested incommerce.... than they are 
in humanity.” Let us be humanly interested 
in the lives of our Central American neigh- 
bors and stop aid to the Contras. 
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agenda would be advanced, and deter- 
mined to defeat Tanner. 

After Tanner won the primary elec- 
tion by a ten percentage point lead over 
Callister, the Callister campaign tried to 
destroy the Tanner campaign by claim- 
ing that most of Tanner’s qualifications 
were fabricated. Although Callister had 
seen Tanner working in the office that 
year, and had seen the previous year’s 
staff picture, which included Eric Tan- 
ner, he stood in front of the Tanner infor- 
mation booth and told visitors that Tan- 
ner was lying about his ASBYU experi- 
ence and that the other qualifications 
were mostly untrue also. Loud and 
abusive at times, Callister even physi- 
cally threatened a Tanner campaign 
worker. 

Next, Callister began attaching his 
own name to publicity for Academics 
office projects, and he was able to enjoy 
the fruits of a Daily Universe article 
which criticized various campaign plat- 
forms for supposed dishonesty. Ironi- 
cally, Tanner’s platform was crticized 
but Callister’s wasn’t, a point of some 
surprise to Tanner until he found out that 
the “journalist” writing the article was a 
friend of Callister’s. The Elections 
Committee, charged with impartially 
enforcing elections regulations, “found 
other irregularities in Callister’s cam- 
paign methods which were serious 
enough to result in an order for the Cal- 
lister campaign to suspend campaigning 
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during a disciplinary probation period.” 
Nevertheless, Callister’s people contin- 
ued campaigning and even managed to 
get an Elections Committee official to 
pass out flyers for them, and in a restricted 
area at that! 

The unfortunate result of all of this 
was that while Eric Tanner continued to 
run a clean, violations-free campaign, 
David Callister’s slurs, lies, and other 
sleaze tactics caused enough doubt to 
become associated with the name of Eric 
Tanner to cause voters to swing toward 
Callister, giving him 51% of the final 
vote. That Callister could utilize suppos- 
edly off-limits university reources with 
impunity is especially alarming. Not 
surprisingly, Callister capped his success 
by resigning, but not before souring the 
opinions of the new ASBYU officers 
against Tanner, thus depriving him of 
appointment to the vacant post to which 
49% of the students voting wanted him to 
go. 

Those whoare involved with restruc- 
turing ASBYU and with regulating 
ASBYU elections should take note of the 
fact that two successful personal vendet- 
tas have perverted the democratic process 
atBYU. They, and we, would do well to 
see that the David Callisters of our univer- 
sity are no longer allowed to blacken the 
reputations of good men. Certainly 
BYU’s institutions should not aid and 
abet such activity. 


Paul Wake 
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by Dave Anderson 


South Africa. Remember it? 
Almost every publication in the nation car- 
ried articles about the controversies sur- 
rounding apartheid and the Botha Regime 
six months ago. Now, I can’t find news of 
the country on the cover of any popular 
magazine or newspaper anywhere. 

What seemed to have been an issue of 
paramount importance six months ago now 
seems dead, but is it really dead? I don’t 
believe violence in South Africa has ended 
or that Botha has dismantled apartheid, but 
I'll never know for sure because the press 
stopped reporting from South Africa. 

The same fickle coverage in our mass 
media holds true with other media blitzes 
such as violence on L.A. freeways. Was 
there a rash of unhappy drivers on the roads 
of Southern California this summer, or has 
this type of violence always existed and 
does it still exist? The press jumped on the 
“story” with such lightning speed and left it 
so fast that I'll never know. 

The press bounces from issue to issue 
so quickly, it leaves its readers without a 
proper perspective and without enough in- 
formation to act responsibly. Take South 
Africa again for example. The complicated 
problems plagueing that nation have been 
around for decades. Civil unrest is nothing 
new to South Africa. Neither is apartheid. 
Regardless, the media began a blitz on the 
heightening tensions in the country and lead 
readers to believe that a new situation had 
suddenly appeared in South Africa. Well 
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intending readers reacted with equal speed 
and divestiture soon followed. 

I’m not sure whether divestiture from 
South Africa is a good idea or bad one, but I 
do know that it was a quick response to a 
problem which requires careful considera- 
tion. Divestiture may be an excellent contri- 
bution to solving some of South Africa’s 
problems, buthad readers been provided with 
more extensive and long term coverage in- 
stead of with a brief emotional punch, we 
could have had the perspective to know for 
sure that our economic pullout was the right 
thing to do. 

With such fickle reporting, the media 
may be doing more harm than good. Itmay 
be damaging our democracy by giving voters _ 
a sense of familiarity but a lack of thorough — 
understanding and perspective. The press 
provides interesting and easily digestible in- 


formation on “hot” topics, but often doesnot 
offer background or follow-up as it eagerly | 


moves to a new Cause to attract readership. 
With this imbalanced information, voters 
may be making wrong choices as they acton 
important bills. a 
The fickle press sometimes fails in its 
goal of being the “fourth branch of govern- — 


ment” and the “watchdog” because it often 


feeds the American public distorted informa- _ 
tion. Like half-truths, its selected pieces of 
information out of a long course of events _ 
sometimes create more mi tions of — 
reality than correct perceptions. = 
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Book Review 


sy W. L. Rusho 
‘28 pp. Salt Lake City: Gibbs M. Smith, Inc. 
regrine Smith Books. $9.95 


by S.A. Jackson 


There is a mystique about being a vaga- 
nd, a certain envy for someone who moves 
rom place to place without a home, aim- 
essly drifting and irregular in their course 
nd behavior. Perhaps it is because we wish 
fe could somehow do the same thing. We all 
h ave illusions of being out on our own, free as 
the wind, with everything essential to sur- 
vival contained in a backpack. Or even to car 
tra vel, living off convenience store food, 
ping in small town parks, letting only the 
gauge decide when to stop. Itis the charm 
_of the open road, the excitement of what lies 
4 er the nexthilltop, or perhaps just asimpor- 
ant, what was left behind the last, fast-fading 
orizon. In all of us there is a deep, almost 


one essential requreeiear you need a 
3 ee of the migrating from one geo- 


son for doing so. 
America has had at least one famous 
ry vagabond, Henry David Thoreau. 
ough he never went any farther west than 
esota and rarely left the New England 
tryside, Thoreau managed to seclude 
If from other people by building a small 
less than two miles from Concord. His 
Walden stands for freedom and nonconform- 
and the ability to simplify. But he wasn’t 
rue vagabond. After a few years of relish- 
y barbecued groundhog, poking around in 
indergrowth, and listening to the ice 
ick, Thoreau came face to face with real- 
—he still needed people. 
_ Thoreau let himself down: he went back 
home. If he had stayed at Walden, or better 
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yet, taken George Catlin up on his offer to go 
west and mingle with the Indians, he would 
have been a true vagabond. He could have 
died a noble death and been a romantic hero. 

So Thoreau’s return to Concord tar- 
nishes his image as the educated recluse. But 
I have discovered someone to replace him, a 
new literary figure, anew vagabond. Some- 
one with even greater aesthetic vision for the 
wilderness than Thoreau. His name was 
Everett Ruess. 

Most of you have never heard of Ruess. 
He is not mentioned in any American Litera- 
ture class, or brought up in any discussion 
dealing with art of the American West. Yet 
he was both a writer and an artist. He was a 
young man with a vision that far transcended 
his upbringing in the congestion of Southern 
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California and the confusion of San Fran- 
cisco. Everett Ruess was a true American 
romantic. 

Rusho’s book on the short but intense 
life of Everett Ruess could certainly pass for 
well-constructed fiction, but the haunting 
reality of the work is that it is a true account. 
It is fitting that the book is not ordinary, for 
Everett Ruess was not an ordinary young 
man. 

Ruess had normal beginnings. He was 
born in Oakland in 1914, graduated from 
Hollywood High, enrolled in prestigious art 
schools, and even attended UCLA. His study 
of art was furthered by Edward Weston, and 
he also became good friends with Maynard 
Dixon, Dorothea Lange, and Ansel Adams. 
But he loved to wander. As Ruess did wander 
in his vagabond state, he developed an in- 
tense desire to do two things: absorb all he 
could from the beautiful things he saw, and 
record all of those feelings through his po- 
etry, prose, and art work. 

Those who knew him described him as 
Strange, or quiet, yet always friendly and 
sincere, with a certain serious intent behind 
his laughing eyes. If he was eccentric, then he 
was also a true artist, for often there is no 
distinction between the two terms. 

Ruess scoured the coastline from 
Carmel to Big Sur, climbed in the Sierra 
Nevada, wandered through Monument Val- 
ley, traversed the slickrock canyons of the 
Colorado, and explored the Grand Canyon. 
Equipped only with his sketchbook, a few art 
supplies, writing materials, a fry pan, and 
some cooking and eating utensils, he was 
absorbed by one vista after another. 

While he wandered, he corresponded 
often with friends and family through letters. 
These letters, along with his block prints and 
as much information and commentary as was 
available from those who knew him before he 
disappeared, serve as the contents for 
Rusho’s book. The book describes Ruess’s 
travels and intense desire to create. In addi- 
tion, it pieces together, in chronological or- 
der, the fragments of information that sur- 
round his mysterious disappearance in the 
Escalante wilderness of Southern Utah in 
1934. 
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Ruess spent much of his short life in the 
canyon country of Southern Utah and North- 
ern Arizona, rambling from town to hogan, 
and from canyon to mesa. He found the 
Indians more his type than whites. He was 
drawn into their culture, learned their ways, 
and became their friend. His increasingly 
antisocial attitudes carried him further and 
further away from people, and he eventually 
found relief only in solitude. Everett Ruess 
was a true vagabond; unlike Thoreau, he did 
not return to civilization. 

Ruess’s disappearance is a mystery and 
a tragedy. One day he was in the town of 
Escalante and the next he was gone. That was 
not unusual—Ruess was known for his 
unannounced coming and going. But when 
he didn’t show up in acouple of weeks and his 
burros were found at the mouth of Davis 
Canyon, near Hole-In-The-Rock, a search 
party was sent out. They found nothing but a 
few bootprints, with no clue as to where they 
led. 

Speculation was high. Had he been 
ambushed by cattle rustlers? Attacked by 
outlaw Indians? Or did he fall from a high 
cliff into a rugged, unseen area? Where 
would he go without his pack animals? Did 
he have a secret Indian love on the other side 
of the Colorado? Maybe he felt, like other 
artists and writers have, that his artwork was 
unsatisfactory and that ending his life was the 
only way to end the pain. Perhaps he so 
completely isolated himself from any social 
contact that he thought it better to vanish, to 
evaporate from people entirely, to finish out 
his days in his own private Utopia. Only 
Everett knows. 

Rusho’s book is thorough in its discus- 
sion of what possibly happened to Ruess. It 
is not only well-constructed, but well-docu- 
mented. For the time being, it is all we have 
to explain the mystery. Everett Ruess is still 
missing. 

The story of Ruess is both beautiful and 
tragic. Beautiful because he had a vision, a 
hunger. He simply sought, found, and 
absorbed beauty. His appetite for aesthetic 


Please see Vagabond on 
next page 


by Dave Veloz 


You know how it is. You’re making five hundred grand 
with Goldman Sachs, you’ ve gota down payment on acouple 
beach houses, a guest spot on Molly Dodd, a wife who wins 
permodel contests, and you go dancing every night with 
ren Beatty and Jack Nicholson. But you live in aconstant 
of dread. Why? You're afraid someone might ask you 
Ww 10 your favorite poet is, and why. Whaddya mean you don’t 
know who said “Beauty is Truth, Truth Beauty” (even if it is 
xk)? C’mon, who’s your favorite poet? Rod McKuen 
Suzanne Sommers don’t count in the major leagues, pal. 
Poetry is social glue, like 7-Eleven, but quieter. You gotta 
have it, but you don’t need it. It won’t help you, but it could 
n you. So what are you supposed to do? 

Actually, reading a poem isn’t all that hard, once you 
out that any poet writes for one of two reasons. Arthur 
King once said that any rock song is about either sex or 
nd honestly, what’s a poet except a rock star 


guity of the human condition,” or “the unique statis of thought 
versus action,” but that’s all itis: talk. In the end, when Sylvia 
Plath says “Love’ll get you going like a big fat watch,” how 
different is that thick rhythmic seduction from George 
Michael’s “I Want Your Sex”? For this cowboy, Sylvia’s 
sexier, a heckuva lot more. 

Now that we understand where poets are coming from, 
we can start to read: 


A stone deep below who has witnessed the seas drying up 
and a million white fish leaping in agony, 

I, poor man, see a multitude of white-bellied nations 
without freedom. I see the crab feeding on their flesh. 


Okay, this first stanza of Nobel Prize winner Czeslaw 
Miloz’ “Song ofa Citizen” is chocked full of good things, like 
metaphors, similes, internal rhymes, concrete images, and 
assonance. Plus it appears to be political to boot. Wow, too 
deep for me, you’re thinking. No way, caballeros. Remember 


ouse suit?- Sure, you hear-talk about “the ambi-~ ~~ ourrule> sexand violence. It’s there, you just have to find it. 
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In this case it’s easy. 

Besides the fact that this passage is practically bursting 
with so much rhythm and beat that if it were surrounded by 
fog, lights, and 25,000 watts, it would make Motley Crue seem 
prosaic, you gotta figure that if Miloz really wanted to say 
something he would have run for office; he wrote the poem be- 
cause girls like poets. Dylan Thomas was famous for getting 
all the college babes every time he read, and his teeth were 
rotten. 

When you read a poem, it’s great to enjoy the sounds the 
words make in your mouth and the zany ways words are used. 
But don’t bang your head looking for symbols, truth, or 
meaning. The poet who wrote it was either mad, hard up, or 
both. If you keep that in mind, no poem will be formidable, 
no social tete-a-tete will be alost cause. You willimpress, and 
you will understand. 


Dave has no illusions. 
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Dirty Dancing 

“Tt was the summer of 1963 . . . before President Kennedy was shot, 
before the Beatles came, and when I still thought I’d never find a guy as great 
as my Dad.” Baby, the protagonist of Dirty Dancing and voice of this 
narration is an idealist living in what might be considered America’s last 
summer of innocence as she vacations with her family at Kellerman’s resort. 
Baby believes that the world’s ills can be cured or solved, and during her stay 
at Kellerman’s her idealism brings results. 

The film develops several themes including idealism vs. cynicism, 
courage and self-respect, personal liberation, and unconditional parental 
love. But while these overt (obvious) messages relfect traditional values and 
ideals, the film contains subliminal (subconscious) messages which are 
strongly counter-traditional. 

The film’s vehicle, dancing, or more explicitly, dirty dancing, is erotic 
and promiscuous by current standards and would have been considered 

subversive in 1963. But the dancing alone is not pernicious enought to 
warrant concem. Neither is the suggestiveness of the several intimate 
scenes. Actually nothing is shown or said that would warrant any stronger 
rating than the PG-13 the film was given. However, the combination of erotic 
dancing and various other story elements, and the forementioned themes 
creates several decadent subliminal messages. 

First of all, the mood of innocence established by the opening narration 
(see above) and continued through most of the film quickly sensitizes the 
audience to every moral issue. And as the characters develop the audience 
is told that Baby’s judgement is to be respected—she is going to “change the 
world” in contrast with her sister who is only “going to decorate it.” But 
when it comes to moral judgements Baby leads us astray. Forexample, when 
she learns that her friend of a friend is “knocked up” she never even consid- 
ers the rightness or wrongness of the abortion but simply gets the girl the 
money she needs. Consequently the whole issue of abortion is passed off as 
unimportant. Neither does she have an inner conflict over sleeping with 
Johny but proceeds almost nonchalantly with what comes naturally. The 
audience accepts her actions as natural.and even laughs at her older sister’s 
seeming childishness when she suddenly announces “I’ve decided to go all 
the way with Robby.” 

Baby teaches Jchny—and thus the audience vicariously— to respect 
himself, meaning to appreciate his talents and accept his uniqueness just as 
Baby does her own talents and uniqueness. In context this includes accepting 
ones own deviant sexual behavior since that is what is most obviously unique 
about Baby and Johny in terms of the story. ; 

This “self-respect” theme mounts as the film progresses until it finally 
erupts in the climax as personal liberation from oppression of the status quo, 
and this liberation is more than just ideological—it is sexual. Because of the 
excitement of the situation the audience is thrilled when Johny asserts him- 
self and even more thrilled when it is all accepted by the status quo includ- 
ing Baby’s highly traditional father. Thus we, the audience, are encouraged 
to assert our independence and choose for ourselves the lifestyle we will live 
regardless of community morrays and without making moral judgements. In 
the end, it is promised, we will be accepted by the community. 

It cannot be assumed that the filmmakers wanted to make a film which 
would subliminally encourage sexual promiscuity and abortion, but it must 
be realized that they did succeed in doing so. The writer seems to have been 
at least somewhat aware of the meaning of his story when he gave Johny this 
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line in the denouement: “We sure shook some people up ... I'll never be 
sorry.” Rated PG-13 for implied sex, violence, profanity. *x*x* Central 
Square at 5:15, 7:15, & 9:30 pm. 

David Matheson 


The Fourth Protocol 


This film is based on the premise that four secret protocols were estab- 
lished between the U.S, Great Britain, and the U.S.S.R in 1968 which would 
keep the world from nuclear war. But now only one of those protocols still 
exists and it is on the verge of being broken. This basic premise could have 
been made into an intense and dramatic film but The Fourth Protocol 
contains so many other doubtful premises and is so weakly written and 
directed that it hardly warrants viewing. 

Exposition is one of the greatest weaknesses. The four protocols are 
never explained, thus the audience spends most of the film trying to figure 
out what it is about. The premises which are explained assume such 
outlandish stupidity and unsophistication on the part of the British and 
American govemments and such terrible insubordination and cormption 
among high ranking Soviets that the whole thing lacks plausibility. 

The screenplay never rises above these weaknesses. The writer, 
Frederick Forsyth (The Odessa File), focuses far too much attention on 
unrelated details and far too little on relevant information. The plot 
progresses slowly and is only mysterious insofar as the audience is confused. 
There is no true climax since the protagonist does not overcome the 
antagonist (as is proper in dramatic form) nor is he overcome by the 
antagonist (which is typical of film noir). Instead it is a draw where two 
incidental characters conspire to end the conflict and save their reputations. 

Little need be said about directing and acting except that director John 
MacKenzie was unable to overcome the weaknesses of the script and even 
with actors Michael Caine and Pierce Brosnan the film never comes alive. 
As for production elements, the cinematography, editing, and music are all 


television quality. In short, the film is like the slow boat tonowhere—the trip — 


takes forever, but at least you’re not disappointed all at once. Rated R for 
sex, nudity, violence, profanity, and vulgarity. %*% University Mall 4:30, 
7:00, 9:40 pm.; Pioneer Drive-In, double feature begins at 8:30 

David Matheson 


The Big Easy 

This one is only in slightly better shape. Its genre—crime and law en- 
forcement—is ever-popular as are its premises of police corruption and love 
against all odds. However, none of these is original enough to carry a film 
without unique writing and style, and imaginative directing. 


The screenplay by Daniel Petrie Jr. contains enough sex and violence 


to keep the audience entertained, but it is often vague and disjointed so that 
although you may follow the action you may not really understand the story. 
This is the result of attempting to include too many diverse story elements 
without taking the time to establish a clear linear relationship among them. 

Also, the writer seems to have never decided just what the story was 
going to be about. There are at least four possibilities: the effects of 
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dishonesty on an individual, the effects of corruption on a community, repen- 
tance, and love’s blind omnipotence. This failure to focus adds to the 
vagueness and because we don’t know which theme we are dealing with we 
tend to become emotionally muddled. 

The story seems to hurry through its last twenty minutes ignoring all 
details. Then at the end it dismembers its own denouement (the resolution _ 
after the climax) and gives us instead a reprehensible cliché where the love’s- _ 
blind-omnipotence theme wins by default. — 

Dennis Quaid (/nnerspace) has obviously stretched himself for thie ald 
role and the results are largely rewarding. Being mostly ignorant of Cajuns a 
I can make no evaluation of his success with the dialect but the rest of his” 
performance is honest and enjoyable. 

The greatest disappointment of The Big Easy is its reluctance to 
commit to a style. The title, genre, setting, characters, and basic story are 
obviously reminiscent of film noir. But noir was basically a style and though 
this film contains many elements typical of films noir it shirks the style, 
probably out of the producer's fear of not appealing to a wide enough 
segment. Rated R for sex, violence, gore, profanity, vulgarity, nudity. a 
Carrilon Square 4:45, 7:15, 9:45 pm. 

David Matheson 


No Way Out 


The guys on the “Siskel and Ebert Ripoff Show” called No Way Out a 
taut and intelligent thriller, out of the ordinary summer film fare. Nah. 7 
a greasy doughnut, all gooey and fun to eat, but it gnaws at your ribs longafter ; 
the thrill is gone. The beginning is annoying, thanks to Sean Young, who a 
plays an out-o’-sight Washington call girl. She’s so hot she can’t wait to ee og 
home for true love to blossom; the back of the limo will have todo. She’s 
Wonder Bread with a pointy nose, all gloss and nothing close to real passion 
or sensuality. 

The end of the movie is even worse. If you don’t leave the pe 
feeling manipulated and toyed with, you been eatin’ toomany nachos and red a 
vines. The ending is a cheap shot that adds nothing to the a i 
theme, or impact of the film. has : 
awe middle is fen. Kevin Costner he = Theig Chill) ) 


nudity, violence, ros vulgarity. ik University Mall 5: 45, ie 
9:30 pm 
DavidVeloz 


Vagabond : 
from previous page ae 


exhilaration was overwhelming; but it also — 
may have killed him. The very things by — 
which he was driven ultimately consumed — 
him. His life was tragic in the sense thathe _ 
wished to create beauty and never lived lon, 
enough to see that others thought his crea- 

tions were indeed beautiful. It is the great te 
irony of all artists: to demand the quiet and — 
the serenity in order to think and to create, but — 


can never be the sole judge of what is g 
and bad. 

So, if you are out being a vagabon 
yourself, and are lucky enough to 
through Canyonlands, or Tuba City, or Ka- 
nab, remember—you are in Everett Ruess — 
country. If you are on a houseboat on Lake: — 
Powell and get near the area where the Es- 
calante River enters the Colorado, look up al 
the towering sandstone, the pale blue sky, ani 
ask yourself, “Where did he go?” “Why di 
he go?” Then watch the wind upon the water, 
and listen to it blow softly in the sidecanyons, — 
and you will have your answer. 


September 9, 1987 
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The International Cinema 


by Timothy Liu 


I am not a movie goer, but I am an art 
lover, and according to Don Marshall, who 
has been running BYU’s International Cin- 
ema for the past twelve years, “Film is the art 
of the Twentieth Century.” Don is excited to 
be back for their biggest season yet. 

I met Don this summer at a midnight 
_ showing of Casablanca at BYU’s Varsity 
Theater. Someone pointed out to me that he 
was the author of The Rummage Sale, a 
collection of well-respected short stories I 
studied in creative writing. I knew my brush 
with fame was imminent. 

If you’ve already seen Bogey and 
Bergman, you may wonder, why all this hype 
about foreign film? After all, isn’t the new 
James Bond movie an international experi- 
ence? Don pointed out, “We think America 
isthe best. However, some of the most subtle, 
profound, and beautiful films are coming 
from other corners of the world. We can get 
beyond Spielberg and Lucas.” 

Foreign films also provide a painless 
education. As a college student, one of our 
objectives is to become more cosmopolitan 
in our outlook on life. Whether we come 
from Los Angeles or American Fork, we 
haven’t seen it all. There is much we can 
learn about literature, history, and culture 
from film. 

The seeds of International Cinema ger- 
minated in the language departments of BYU 
way back in 1969. Today, language instruc- 
tors still send their students to see the films. 
The French, German, and Spanish movies 


often have capacity crowds on weekend 
nights. 

And if Russian or Swedish is not your 
tongue, the English subtitles can assist you. 
Some professors are concerned about the 
films being too avant-garde or obscure for 
many of BYU’s students, but Marshall has 
strived to combine language and art into one 
package, without sacrificing one for the 
other. 

Every year, Marshall journeys to the 
Cannes Film Festival to preview award-win- 
ning films from all over the world. After 
watching hundreds of movies, he then flies to 
New York to order films from thirty or so 
distributors. This year, he also traveled to the 
Hong Kong Film Festival to view a greater 
concentration of outstanding Asian films. 

This year’s theme is “Best of the Eight- 
ies.” The films chosen have all been pro- 
duced in this decade, and being the best, 
English films are also included, such as A 
Passage to India. Many of the movies are 
premiers, and two new movies are run every 
week. 

BYU’s International Cinema is rated as 
one of the finest college film programs in the 
nation. Any student enrolled in a humanities 
class is entitled to a Cinema Card andican see 
all the movies free of charge. Others are 


welcome for only $1. Marshall mentioned — 


that a ticket to see a foreign film in New York 
would cost $6, and the movie would run for 
about three months. In a semester at BYU, 
you can see over thirty movies for the cost of 


one metropolitan ticket. 

The International Cinema, located in 
room 250 of the Kimball Tower, is a wonder- 
ful place to take a date for an inexpensive yet 
rich experience. Last year I asked a girl if she 
wanted to see Strange Interlude with me. She 
looked puzzled at first, but we had a lovely 
time. 

However, let’s remember our manners, 
especially when we want to socialize. Videos 
have had an adverse effect upon movie goers. 
Several years ago, whispers were like 
screams in movie theaters. Today, we hardly 


notice how rude we can be, since for the most 
part the theater is our home. Many a poignant 
moment has been desecrated by an immature 
audience, and consequently, some professors 
have avoided the cinema. Let’s help every- 
one have a great experience. 

Showing this week (Sept. 8-12) at the 
International Cinema are Three Men and a 
Cradle and A Private Function. Here are Don 


please see Cinema 
on next page 
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CRANDALL 


AUDIO 


1195 E. 800 N., Orem 
(Across the street from 
Osmond Studios) 
“Our low overhead 


means Savings to you!” 
HOURS: M-F 10-7 SAT. 10-6 
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ARTS & ENTERTAINMENT § 


Fall is my favorite season. My best 
memories are of growing up close to the 
campus of Kansas University and hearing the 
marching band play the coming Saturday’s 
themes and all week savoring each bit of 
information on our team and our coming 
opponent. 

Saturdays were cold and clear. I spent 
the morning raking leaves, which were soon 
redistributed by my graceless imitations of 
favorite players running over, as I imagined, 
the defense. In the early afternoon I would 
walk up the hill to the stadium, hurrying as the 
band became less cacophonous and the fa- 
miliar tunes emerged. 

Our teams were never wildly successful, 
but each fall I would earnestly predict that 
this would be the year that we would chal- 
lenge the national title. All my teams are 
subject to the same baseless optimism. De- 
spite losing to Pittsburgh in the opener, I 
think BYU will have a glorious season, los- 
ing no more regular season games. 

This forecast is rooted, somewhat, in 
reality. Our schedule is weak this year— 
Texas, TCU, and San Diego State are in 
rebuilding stages and we play the tradition- 
ally toughest WAC teams at home. The Pitt 
game was most significantly an indication of 
numerous line injuries, early season imma- 
turity of the offense, and first-game mistakes. 
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SENIORS AND JUNIORS! 


FRESHMEN AND SOPHOMORES! 


Interested in the Rhodes, Marshall, and 
Truman Scholarships, the Mellon 
Fellowship in the Humanities, 
NEH Younger Scholar Awards 


and other scholarships, fellowships, and grants 


An Information Meeting will be held: 
4-5:30 P.M., 14 September, 321 ELWC 


The Honors Program Office, 350 MSRB, has information on 100s of 
other graduate scholarships, fellowships, and grants. Call Thomas J. 


Mathiesen, 378-3038, to make an appointment for a consultation. 


Football = 


by Bryan Aydelotte 


September 9, 1987 


Positively, you had to like the second 
half defensive. effort. After scoring three 
touchdowns in the first half, Pitt was held to. 
six points in the last two quarters. Jensen 
showed some poise in directing the last ms 
touchdown and scoring the conversion.” 
When helearis how sevadeshe oulaiewitl 
by stepping inside and gains some playing 
time, I think he will be another fine trophy on. 
the mantle for the “Y.” a: 


PREDICTIONS—TOP 20 a 
Nationally, Oklahoma will regain the! ‘ 
championship on the swarthy shoulders of * 
the defense, which last year led the nation in” 
four defensive categories; and the speedy 
legs of the offense, which led the nation in — 
total offense. The offense returns nine start- i 
ers including quarterback Jamelle Holieway — 
and the best tight end in college football, — 
Keith Jackson. The ubiquitous Bosworth 
will be replaced by Dante Jones, who played — 
in Boz’s stead in the Orange Bowl and gar- 
nered nine unassisted tackles. Only four — 
other defensive starters will be missing from _ 
this year’s defense—expect it once again | to ; 
be the stingiest in the country. 
Oklahoma may lose the title, however, Oo 
Nebraska in their annual titanic clash, -_ 


= sgt. 


UCLA or Ohio State will grab the cool : = 
Both teams shave solid defenses es eh All- 


Chris Spielman respectively, but cacieh as a a 
new quarterback. Rounding out the top t 
predict will be Aubum, Mae iz 


A&M, BYU, Notre Dame, Arizona, and 
Colorado. "a 

Of course, no one can accurately oreate 8 
the order or content of the top twenty, since” 
on any given Saturday several ranked teams 
may be upset by teams with losing records.: 
That is what makes college football great. 


Ba: 


o 
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Cinema from previous page 


Marshal’s mini-reviews: 


Three Men—I think more 
people saw this than any other 
French Film ever. It’s a lot of 
fun—three bachelors “inherit” 
a baby—and has been so popu- ” 
lar in this country that America 
is currently filming its own ver- 
sion with Tom Selleck and Ted 
Danson. Come and see the real 
thing. { 


re hyd ear 
3 , ss; 
= 


> 


A Private Function—My 
pick of the week—and what I 
think is one of the most genu- 
inely hilarious comedies of all ’ 
time. An off-beat and original a4 
film about a couple trying to 4. 
hide a pig in their house during Ba 
WWII when rationing was on : 
and hoarding was a no-no. 
Don’t miss it! Come tosee why 4 
Maggie Smith deserved her Wy 
Best Actress Award in hed 
Britain’s “Academy Awards.” 4 


There is nothing ostentatious or stuffy — 
about the International Cinema. Don’t limit 
yourself to first-run houses. There’s somuch — 
to taste on the banquet table of the silver 
screen. Come and be refreshed by one of 
BYU’s finest traditions. : 

ae | 
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Dundee 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
tional Cinema -250 Kimball Tower 

and a Cradle (French) 5:45 & 9:30p.m. 
‘unction (English) 3:45 & 7:35 p.m. 


Si 


ors Module 
| Keele on Thomas Mann, Death in Venice. 
SRB, 6:00 p.m. 

in Linder Peace Tour 

an Church, 569 S. 1300 E., 7:30 p.m. 


Men and a Cradle (French)3:15 & 7:00p.m. 
ate Function (English) 5:05 & 9:00 p.m. 


Student 


music: 

Young Ambassadors in “Let it Ring” 

de Jong Concert Hall, 7:30 p.m. 

Sports: 

Women’s Volleyball - BYU vs. Cal Pol 
Marriot Center, 7:30 p.m. 


Friday, September 11 
Last day to late register or add classes. 
(Any classes dropped after today will be 
marked with a “W” on transcript). 
theatre: 
Star Spangled Girl by Neil Simon 
Pardoe Drama Theatre 7:30 p.m. 
film: 
Varsity I 
The Color Purple 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
The Blues Brothers 11:00 p.m. 
Varsity II 
Pretty in Pink 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Blue Mouse 
Betty Boop and the Scandals 5:15, 7:00, & 8:30. 
International Cinema -250 Kimball Tower 
Three Men and a Cradle (French) 5:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
A Private Function (English) 3:15 & 7:00 p.m. 
music: : 
Young Ambassadors in “Let it Ring” 
de Jong Concert Hall, 7:30 p.m. 
Backstage Café, Braithwaite/Pappas 
_ (Jazz Fusion), 10:00 p.m. 
sports: 
Women’s Volleyball - BYU vs. Stanford 
Marriot Center, 7:30 p.m. 


Saturday, September 12 


theatre: f 

Star Spangled Girl by Neil Simon 

Pardoe Drama Theatre 7:30 p.m. 

film: 

Varsity I 

The Color Purple 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 

Varsity II 

Pretty in Pink 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 

International Cinema -250 Kimball Tower 
Three Men and a Cradle (French) 3:15 & 7:00 p.m. 
A Private Function (English) 5:05 & 9:00 p.m. 


LENDAR 
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Blue Mouse 

Betty Boop and the Scandals 5:15, 7:00, & 8:30. 
music: 

Young Ambassadors in “Let it Ring” 

de Jong Concert Hall, 7:30 p.m. 


‘Backstage Café, TBA (Jazz), 10:00 p.m. 


Sports: 

Women’s Volleyball - BYU vs. Alumni 
Marriot Center, 7:30 p.m. 

television: 

Sexual Encounters of the Floral Kind 
Award-winning documentary on plant reproduc- 
tion 

Channel 11, 3:00 p.m. 

Jazz Stars of the Future 

Will give you a taste of things to come in jazz 
Channel 11, 8:00 p.m. 


Sunday, September 13 

television: 

Writes and Wrongs 

Examines the decline of the humanities through 
interviews with college students about literature. 
Channel 11, 7:00 p.m. 

Good Neighbors, episode #3 

The best British sitcom 

Channel 7, 10:00 p.m. 


Monday , September 14 


theatre: 

Star Spangled Girl by Neil Simon 
Pardoe Drama Theatre 4:30 p.m. 
film: 

Varsity I 

The Color Purple 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Varsity I 

Pretty in Pink 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
music: 

Backstage Café, Literal Sense 
(Modern Rock), 10:00 p. m. 
television: 

The Constitution 

Special produced by the L.D.S. Church 
Channel 5, 7:00 p.m. 


Tuesday, September 15 


lecture: 

Pres. and Sis. Holland Welcome devotional 
Marriot Center, 11:00 a.m. 

Honors Module 

Louis Midgely on Hamilton, Madison. and Jay, 
The Federalist. 

241 MSRB, 6:00 p.m. 

theatre: 

Star Spangled Girl by Neil Simon 

Pardoe Drama Theatre 7:30 p.m. 

film: 

Varsity I 

The Color Purple 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 


International Cinema -250 Kimball Tower 


The Holy Innocents (Spanish) 3:15 & 7:05 p.m. 
The Boat is Full (German and French) 5:05 & 9:00 
p.m. 

music: 

Backstage Café, Barone (Modern Rock) 10:00 
p.m. 

television: 

New York Philharmonic Opening Night 
Gala 

Sir Colin Davis conducting Brahm’s Symphony 
No. 2 and other works 

Channel 11 (Simulcast on KB YU-FM), 8:00 p.m. 


Wednesday, September 16 


lecture: 

Honors Module 

Mark Hamilton on 20th.Century American Archi- 
tecture 

211 MSRB, 6:00 p.m. 

theatre: 

Star Spangled Girl by Neil Simon 

Pardoe Drama Theatre 7:30 p.m. 

film: 

Varsity I 

The Color Purple 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
International Cinema -250 Kimball Tower 
Lecture on The Holy Innocents 3:15 

The Holy Innocents (Spanish) 3:45 & 8:00 p.m. 
The Boat is Full (German and French) 6:00 p.m. 
Blue Mouse 

My Life as a Dog 5:15, 7:00, & 8:30. p.m. 
music: 

Utah Symphony w/ Grant Johannesen, piano 
Mozart, Chopin, Sibelius 

de Jong Concert Hall 7:30 p.m. 

Backstage Café, Mad Daddys (Rock), 10:00 
P.m. 

Sports: 

Women’s Volleyball - BYU vs. Memphis 
State 

Marriot Center, 7:30 p.m. 


Thursday, September 17 


lecture: 

Honors Module 

Alan Keele on Thomas Mann, Death in Venice. 
241 MSRB, 6:00 p.m. 

theatre: 

Star Spangled Girl by Neil Simon 

Pardoe Drama Theatre 7:30 p.m. 

Backstage Café, Judy Daah, Bart Lambert, 
Paul Anderson (comedy), 10:00 p.m. 

fil: 

Varsity I 

The Color Purple 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Intemational Cinema -250 Kimball Tower 
The Holy Innocents (Spanish) 5:05 & 9:00 p.m. 
The Boat is Full (German and French) 3:15 & 7:05 
p.m. 

Blue Mouse 

My Life as a Dog 5:15, 7:00, & 8:30. p.m. 


pagel6 


Nicaragua from front page 


Within a few weeks, Samoza fled, and the 
paper renewed publication, albeit under cen- 
sorship. Soon, however, journalistic cries of 
government wrongdoing again brought 
about authoritarian reaction. About 14 
months ago the paper was ordered closed. 
Only a few employees stay on, perhaps hop- 
ing that one day they can print again. Ruiz is 
pessimistic. He fears that the paper will never 
be able to freely operate again, as the Sandin- 
istas are always eager to control their cover- 
age. 

Like others, Ruiz was critical of the 
literacy and health campaigns, and added 
accusations that revolutionary influences 
were invading education. He also claimed 
that the current government actually wanted 
a protracted conflict with the United States, 
to attract international sympathy and finan- 
cial support as well as to defame the US. 

Ruiz further derided boasts of agrarian 
reform, one of the core justifications of a 
socialist or communist revolution. He cor- 
roborated complaints I had heard with a re- 
port by the Superior Council of Private Busi- 
nesses (COSEP). This report revealed that 
none of the lands confiscated from Samoza, 
nor any in the National reserve, had been 
disbursed to citizens. Instead larger, pri- 
vately owned parcels were confiscated, then 
redistributed to citizens as cooperatives. 
From this he concluded that, contrary to 
Sandinista claims, the government is retain- 
ing large portions of land. 

Cooperative shareholders, he continued, 
receive a piece of paper which allows them to 
grow on a given tract of land. Crops are 


Student 


prescribed by the state and grown with state 
seeds and fertilizer. Produce is then sold to 
the state at the state’s prices. Land cannot be 
sold or transferred by the “owner,” and many 
cooperatives are heavily guarded to ensure 
strict entry and exit control. Such “owner- 
ship,” continued Ruiz, is a “right to be apeon 
to a state firm. If you stray from the political 
line you are expelled . .. . They (the coopera- 


Review 


doesn’t work.” 
The Catholic leadership was also very 


anti-sandinista. Cardinal Obando y Bravo is - 


the highest Catholic authority in the country, 
and is frequently under attack by the govern- 
ment for his views. “They have done nothing 
for the poor,” said his spokesperson Father 
Reyes, who had such surly comments as “the 
only question we can ask the Sandinistas is 


"We cannot have different definitions of 
democracy. If it is really midnight, you cannot 
claim it is noon . . . Peace will not be possible 


until every country chooses its leaders freely." 
-Costa Rican President Oscar Arias Sanchez 


tives) are concentration camps.” 

Another prevalent complaint is that such 
a demanding government as the Sandinistas 
owes its citizens an accounting. Ruiz referred 
to another COSEP study. It claimed that 
Samozahad lefta debt of 1.6billion dollars, to 
which the Sandinistas had added 9.8 billion 
dollars more. Add to that $650 million in 
donations, and $3.2 billion in export reve- 
nues, and you should have a $13.7 billion 
increase in state capital after the revolution. 
Of that, $6.4 billion was spent on imported 
goods and services. The other $7.3 billion 
goes unaccounted for, while the treasury is 
rumored to be empty. The same report con- 


what is our next task.” He also dismissed 
health, education, and agrarian advances as 
highly politicized, and accused the govern- 
ment of trying to control the people.The 
Catholic church has paid dearly for its anti- 
govemment position. Obando y Bravo 
claims that 18 priests are in exile. One was 
not permitted to return after a supposed at- 
tempt to defame him failed. The priest had 
gone to alady’s house at her behest to counsel 
her on family matters. Shortly afterwards he 
fled the house completely naked, with the 
almost equally exposed lady following. The 
priest claimed he was forced to strip and exit 
by aman inside, while the government raised 


ever the truth, most of his followers were 
unconvinced of his guilt. In what seemec 
almost too coincidental, a camera crew and 
several witnesses were on hand to witness his 
immodest departure. city 
Despite ecclesiastical distaste for 
Sandinistas, the official line of the Catho 
church is not pro-contra, but rather p 
peaceful dialogue between all parties thai 
claim to have a stake in the government. 
Even then, the leaders are pessimistic abou 
such an arrangement. In one sermon the 
Cardinal blamed the failure of one church- 
sponsored negotiating council on the Sandin 
istas, since, he claimed, they could o 
negotiate with the “barrel of a machine 
The debate rages on, with eviden 
fered from both extremes. Unfortuna' 
agreements reached in the latest round 
peace talks seem unlikely to assuagi 
opposition. Their demands for democra 
tion, political pluralism, and increased 
ties may remain unheeded.  Nicara; 
President Daniel Ortega made it clear a 
August summit in Guatemala that any 
fire does not in any way force the Sandin 
to bargain with their opposition. “Wea 
have a democracy in Nicaragua. What 


As long as certain fundamental ten 
remain unaddressed, a solution will be 
sive. “We cannot have different definitic 
of democracy,” said Costa Rican Presid 
Oscar Arias Sanchez. “Ifitisreally midnigt 
you cannot claim it is noon. .. Peace: 


cludes: 


Registration from front page 


a university level, making BYU not only # 1, but firstas 
well. In 1983’s pilot program over 70% of BYU’s 
24,000 students utilized the telephone registration sys- 
tem. This success rate helped to eliminate the outdated 
seniority system and to implement the wave of the 
future. 


Advantages—“Y our last name is spelled...” 

There are obvious advantages to our system, most 
importantly, convenience. Students can register for 
courses up to four months in advance from virtually 
anywhere in the world. Immediately, the student is 
informed of any possible cancellations or changes in the 
course. The student may arrange his schedule by adding 
or dropping courses as he desires. He is also informed 
about the availability of alternative sections should the 
desired course section be filled. 

Administrators are also convenienced. They no 
longer have to deal with the unpopular seniority priority 
system. That was a system designed to give upperclass- 
men first choice in course scheduling. The administra- 
tion is also pleased with the speed and accuracy the 
present system gives them. For example, the university 
recently limited the time to drop classes without a fee to 
two school days. Both Bell and Spencer are proud of the 
success they have found here. Before the recent change 
over two-thirds of the students waited until the second 
week of the semester to drop their classes. Fewer than 
one-third fail to make their schedule adjustments before 
the end of the first school week. This is, of course, an 
obvious advantage to the administration. 

The current registration system was designed to 
help both students and faculty; and Dean Spencer is 
quick to point out its many advantages. Concerning the 
entire registration system, he proudly stated, “We 
haven’t had any negative responses that I’m aware of.” 


Disadvantages—“You may not drop this class by 
phone.” 
Despite Dean Spencer’s statements the current reg- 


“The Sandinista arithmetic just 


istration system with the Add/Drop cards and fees is not 
free from criticism. Many freshmen students inter- 
viewed by Student Review displayed dissatisfaction 
regarding drop fees. They expressed concern about 
being charged to drop classes after the second day of the 
semester. Students, freshmen especially, often find it 
difficult to accurately judge a professor or course from 
the course outline or brief professor descriptions in the 
university catalog. And one class period, often consist- 
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SR art by Brian Kubarycz 


ing of a quick reading of the course syllabus with the 
professor, is usually not enough for students to accu- 
rately judge the course . A majority of students I spoke 
with desired the opportunity to drop classes later in the 
semester without penalty. 


The Dilemma—“The section you requested is...full” 
The administration’s policy concerning drop fees 
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has created a problem for some students who desire | 
more than the given 48 hours to finalize their schedules. | 
The administration has valid reasons of their own for | 
this policy. BYU is currently operating at full student 
capacity—around 27,000 students. Getting all these 
students enrolled and attending the correct courses each 
semester is a difficult task. Any changes in the current 
registration system would certainly hurt BY U’s effec- 
tiveness. Administration officials also point out that 
they are aware of this problem students may face. They 
feel, however, that the current registration system, in- 
cluding the two-day drop period, is fair to students, 
faculty and administrators alike. 


Some solutions— “Thank you for calling.” 

After discussing this problem with several stu- 
dents, professors and administrators, I found several 
solutions: 

1. Have the university or an independent source 
print a teacher and course evaluation. Each semester 
students are asked to evaluate their courses and profes- 
sors. However, most BYU professors are under a 
contract which won’t allow the university to publish 
these evaluations. So why doesn’t somebody do an 
“unofficial evaluation?” Many possibilities need to be 
explored in this area. 

2. Accept the system. Sure, it’s not perfect but our 
registration system is still # 1 in the eyes of many other 
universities. 

3. Beat the system. Itcosts money to drop after two 
days but it never costs to add a class. Drop all your 
classes during the first two days, then get a stack of add 
cards. Collect as many signatures as you can, then two 
weeks later turn in only add cards for the classes you 
want. Caution: I was warned that this may be an honor 
code violation. 

Overall, I’m proud of BYU for their success in this 
area. I also hope that BYU recognizes the problems 
within the system and works towards viable solutions. — 


